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SPRING’S VOLUNTEERS

11il PRING’S volunteers are formins;

38| Scouts clad in army blue

H P Are flitting’through the valley
Which proves the tale is true.

Quite early in the morning
You’ll hear their reveille.

And countersign and challenge
Throughout the livelong day.

And some will wear the khaki;
Some red or black or yellow.
Their uniform is varied
And “oft proclaims the fellow ”

Butai1 wear plumes of some sort
Wi ith chevron, spurs and stripes;
Wiille their music has been likened

To Pau’s melodious pipes.

They flit from bough to tree-f.op.
They skim o’er field and crest
In search of loot and forage
Or place to pitch a nest.

Ah, bunkies rare and gallant
Are found within their ranks.

Their work for our protection
Deserves at least our thanks.

Sogrant them care and welcome.
Beyond the meed of wokds,

Be comrades lads and lassies
With the army of the birds.

Carlisle. Pa.
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*THE SOFT HEARTED SIOUX”
MORALLY BAD.

The following from The Word Carrier,
takes a view' of the story—"“The Soft
Hearted Sioux”—that many who know'
the author—Zitkalasa, and the excep-
tional advantages she has been pleased
to seek for herself and enjoy among cul-
tivated people, will feel inclined to ac-
cept. All that Zitkalasa has in the way
of literary ability and culture she owes
to the good people, who, from time to
time, have taken her into their homes
and hearts and given her aid. Yetnot
a word of gratitude or allusion to such
kindness on the part of her friends has
ever escaped her in any line ot anything
she has written for the publi'c. By this
course she injures herself and harms the
educational work in progress for the race
from which she sprang. In a list of ed-
ucated Tndians we have in mind, some ot

whom have reached higher altitudes in
literary and professional lines than Zit-
kalasa, we know of no other case of such
pronounced morbidness.

The Word Carrier gives this

with comments:

Zitkalasa has come to the surface again
in an article with this heading in Harp-
er’s Magazine. The hero, whose auto-
biography is here given, is the hopeful
son of a noted Sioux warrior, whois in a
fair way to grow up to honors that may
rival his father’s. But unfortunately he
is, in some mysterious way, switched ofl
from a noble life and the ancestral ideas,
and for nine years is under the deterio-
rating influences of the mission school,
from which he finally emerges with a
Bible under his arm, a disciple of the soft
hearted Christ.

Arriving at the camp of his people he
searches out the house of his father to
And his beloved grandmother dead and
his father fatally sick and in the hands of
the conjuring medicine man. In right-
eous indignation he drives the medicine
man forth and makes him his enemy,
He attempts to preach to his people but
the conjurer taunts him as a soft hearted
fool, who lets his father starve because he
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dare not kill, and in a foreigner’s dress is
a traitor to his people. So the camp
breaks up and moves far away leaving the
one family of the dying man with the soft
hearted son.

Want stares them in the lace. There is
no meat in the tent and the starving,
dying man gnaws his old buffalo robe to
stay his hunger-pangs. The disciple of
the soft hearted Christ now rushesoutre-
gardless of his new principles, speeds on
snow shoes to a near-by W hiteman’s herd,
picks out the fattest one and slashes off
choice chunks of beef to carry home. Re-
turning over the snowy hills he is over-
taken by the wrathy owner, and there is
an unfortunate mix-up of prairie, moon,
and stars, one uppermost and then the
other. When earth and sky assume their
normal relations, there is a dead man on
the snow and a bloody knife in the hand
of the living one. But alasthe aged war-
rior enjoys not that juicy beef. He lies
dead in the teepee. The soft hearted fool
now sends his mother to the camp of the
medicine man and delivers himself up to
justice. As he waitsin jail the coming of
the hangman, he wonders where death
will land him; and the story ends in aka-
leidoscopic mix of heaven and hell, his
warrior father and the loving Jesus, saints
and out-casts. But whether one or the
other it matters not. His heart is strong,
his face is calm. He soon will know, and
will be satisfied either way.

The animus of the story is to praise the
pagan savage and ridicule Christian civil-
ization. The noblest Roman of them all
is the tall strong medicine man with the
serpent eyes. The uncivilized wild, un-
prolaned by white man s tea ,is ) e un-
tainted ground. Plenty and happiness
belong to the old Indian ways Wantand
suffering come with the new ways.

The presentation of Christianity is a
travesty. The God of the Christian is hut
“an abstract pow'er” thatmakes no appeal
to the human heart. The commandment,
Thou shalt not kill, is perverted to deny
the ri%t to feake animal life for food* N
truth the “soft heart” produced by the
new faith is a very namby pamby affair.
mX)e yOUngpreacher stands fingering the
leaves of his bible before he enters the
door of his father’s tent whom he has not

seen .tor nine re- From summer davs
to midwinter Yrg@e?“soft hearted” do-noth-

ing spends his tune upon his knees at his
father’s bedside praying and reading the
w'hite man’s bible to him. Then drawn
forth by hunger he stands at the teepee
door to wonder at the problem of the uni-
verse while his father starves within.

The story is written in an easy, engag-
ing- style, and has a certain dramatic pow-
er, but is morally bad.

FROM CHINA

The letters that come to us irom our
Soldier hoy, Arthur Bonnicastle, over in
(jhina, are always interesting. Mrs. Cook

has onenow, and kindly allows ns to take
a few extracts:

“We are having very cold weather
just now. There isn’t much snow', but
sand storms are plenty. We are living
in tents with small stoves in them. They
are very comfortable indeed.

Soldier life I think is a good life ;it makes
one grow tough and used to common food,

We are living on good food now and
fattening up for the Philippines. | under-
stand that we are toleave Chinaby April.
Two companies of Infantry will be left for
Legation Guard, two guns and twenty
men from the 5th artillery and two troops
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of cavalry. | heard the other day that
Companies A. and E. of the 9tli Infantry
were to stay. If this is true, | diall re-
main here, as | am in Co. E.

Our Captain (Capt. F. H. Schotfel)
has just arrived from the States looking
good and brave as usual. He went home
right after the battle of Teinsin. Our
battalion commander is also in the States.
He was shot three times in the leg.

We reached Pekin with but few officers,
hut they are beginning to arrive, one by
one. | like our new Colonel very much.
He is a very good disciplinarian. He
is Col. Robe.

I guess some of the boys at Carlisle
think that Mr. Thompson is a hard disci-
plinarian, but | think he is easy. They
ought to try the army for a while. The
life at the Carlisle Indian School is very
easy when compared with army life.
1 am glad to say that 1 have not been
tried by court martial since 1 have been
in the army. | guess it is because 1 read
the rules and regulations as laid down in
the army hand-book, and I govern niy-
self according to them, while some do
not care aboutreading them. Although
some of the soldiers are very smart there
are others who cannot even read or write
their own names.

j wish some more of the boys would an-
ps¢ |n the army and learn something,
Whenever they gel out to do for them-
selves, they will learn that it isvery hard
to earn living. | have found it so.

I haven’t said anything about our flag
in China. Our flag is the fovorite flag of
all. The Chinese are very fond of it. The
American flag is seen in all parts of
pe~jn anfj iBcarried in and out of Pekin
to different sections of the country. Even
the camel trains are protected by our flag,
Wherever a camel is seen, on his humps
is the flag and the coolie leading the
camel has a flag in his hand. Every
streetcorner bears our Hag and the baskets
ot the coolies are decorated with them,
and the theatres, also.

The Chinese celebrated their new year
on the 18th, 19th and 20th of February
with fire crackers and honiires. They
kept everybody awake the whole three
nights. | heard that they celebrated the
2701st year. | could not getout to see the
parades and the decorations New Years.

Every Chinaman and woman changed
clothes and took a good wash and went
about paying debts and collecting debts.

After the paying and collection of their
debts they change clothes arid burn their
old clothes and clean their houses and
yards, and now they have to sleep on the
floor for two months, and any one of them
that cannot pay his or her debts is sup-
posed to commit suicide, and | guess
many could not pay up for they are hav-
ing funerals right along.

I understand that the Chinese wash
only once ayear.

We have a Chinaman in the hospital.
He was shot by a sentinel in the city on
the 9th of January. He entertains us in
the evenings by singing some of*his lunn
songs, and he is Iearninﬂ Engdlish very
#alst”

Our Doctor is a good man and has been
in China for many years. He speaks
Chinese with ease and tells everything
a Chinaman says

Well, 1think 1 shall close my letter
for this time. | am very glad to hear
from some of my classmates, but 1 guess
they have-forgotten me.

Your friend,
Arthur Bonnicastle,

Co. E. 9th, U. H. Inf.
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ARE YOU LONESOME?

Young People’s Weekly gives this story
of a boy who never had time to get lone-
ly, and it will do AN Yone good to read it:

The busiest people of the world are not
the unhappiest.

Sorrow may come into the most active
life, hut the spirit of industry is a halm,
even fortrouble.

May a boy or girl away from home
might, with advantage, copy the exam-
ple of the youth mentioned in the follow-
ing sketch from life:

To the great city came Ned from his
home in a remote village.

There he knew every man, woman,
child, horse, and dog.

In the city, he knew only one or two
persons outside his place of business.

Calling on one of these one evening, she
said to him:

“1 have been worrying about you, fear-
ing that in this wilderness of a city you
must be homesick. Haven’t you been?”

“No,” said Ned, “I haven’t had time to
be homesick. All day | am busy with
my work, and at night I am studying so
as to become an expert electrician before
1 begin on my course of medical study,
and | really haven’t had time tohe home-
sick.”

“W hat do you do with yourself on Sun-
days?” inquired his friend.

“In the morning, I go to church, in the
afternoon, 1 go to the Young Men’s Chris-
tian Association, and at night 1 go to
church again. | always write home on
Sundays, and that takes up the time that
1 might have to be lonesome in.”

“That young man will succeed,” said
the lady, when speaking of him to a
friend; “hecarries his atmosphere with
him, so he doesn’t get out of breath.”

IT CURED HIM.

“1 don’t believe all 1 hear about the
unwholesomeness of cigarettes,” said a
young man who was addicted to the cig-
arette habit. “l acknowledge they are
nasty things to smoke, and very offensive
to some people, without doubt, but 1’1l
not be abused Into reforming, and [I’ll
not ‘swear off.’

“It always seems to me,” he went on
we clip the incident from The Youth’s
Companion—"“that a fellow can’t trust
himself if he has to quit anything by
swearing off. If anybody will show me
some good reason why | should he
ashamed to smoke cigarettes, Tl quit
for good and without taking a vow.”

“Do you mean that?” asked the friend
to whom he was speaking,

“l do.”

“Then come with me.”

The two young men went out on the
street, stationed themselves at a prom-
inent corner, and waited.

Presently a little Italian boy came
along. He had a basket on his arm. It
was half-full of the stumps of cigars and
cigarettes which he had picked up from
the gutters, and he was adding to his
stock momentarily from the same source,

“What do you do with these, my boy?”
inquired one of the young men.

“Sell’em. Cigaretta factory. Tenoenta
quart,” replied the lad.

“Do you believe in doing anything to
encourage that sort of industry?” asked
the friend of his companion.

“On my honor, no!” answered the cig-
arette smoker.

He took a box of the *“coffin nails”
from his pocket, deliberately tore them to
fragments, threw them away, and never
smoked another.
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SUPERINTENDENT McCOWAN OF THE
PHOENIX SCHOOL VS. HIMSELF.

“Atthat time it was the plan of the gov-
ernment to send school officers and other
agents to the reservations and capture In-
dian children of school age, and take them
from their places, called home, to schools
far away, and in an entirely different
latitude and altitude, and many of them
died in becoming acclimated. This fact
made such schools unpopular; and the
Indian parentcould not be censured for
objecting to the sending of his child away
when there was a probability that he
would never see it again: hence, the hu-
mane reason.

It was more economical because of the
great expense in transportation, and it
was more suitable or fitting because of
the fact that fully ninety jjer cent of the
educated Indian boys and girls must re-
turn to the farm to earn their living and,
to train a boy or girl to manage a farm
successfully in Nebraska or Pennsylvania
is no assurance that they could success-
fully manage a farm in the Salt River
Valley, for the conditions are entirely
different; thatis, HOW and WHEN to
plant, cultivate and irrigate are condi-
tions notsimilar.”—[Superintendent Mc-
Gowan in the Native American (his pa-
per) January 19, 1901

(Our complete refutation ofall the above
hurtful allegationsisin the Red Man and
Hetper of February L, 1901,)

“No man or woman living can truth-
fully say they have heard me say one
word in adverse criticism of Carlisle or
any other Indian school.”—[Superinten-
dent McCowan in the Native American
(his paper) February 23, 1901.

It will be noted that the first remarks
were made more than four weeks prior to
the second remarks. And there are oth-

Tn connection with the article in this
issue of The Red Man on the culti-
vating, enlarging, and utilizing of Indian
handiwork, and in view of the attacks
made on the Carlisle school, and the
views of its superintendent, by Supt.
McCowan of the Phoenix school, whose
insidious methods may be understood by
the above extracts from his paper; and
also because of the false assertions against
the system of sending Indian youth away
from the tribe for education it seems best
to reiterate some of our views on Indian
schools.

We have never praised the western
schools and home schools, either day
or boarding, because all our experience
and observation as well as what seems to
us common sense on the subject, indi-
cates that the sole use of Indian schools
anywhere will never accomplish what is
necessary for the Indian race in the way
of making them capable to compete with
the white race, as individuals and citi-
zens. It is on record repeatedly in our
speeches and writings that we always
persistently urged that all Indian youths
should be placed in the schools of the
country and all purely Indian schools
be wound up as soon as possible; that
this is the great thing to be done for the
Indian race, and the winding up of the
Carlisle school under such conditions we
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would esteem our greatest achievement;
that all Indian schools everywhere say
to the Indians:

“You are different. You are not equal
and can't be made equal to the white
race. In order to live in this country you
will have to be keptin separate masses,
cared for and supervised by the white
race;” that all Indian reservations and
management say the same.

Having had these views from the begin-
ning, and they having grown stronger
through all our long experience, it would
be inconsistent for us to endorse agency
schools of any sort, or schools near the
Indians, which merely take the Indians
into school and try to educate them
in some industry as well as in literary
attainments, but hold them entirely sep-
arate from all competition with the mas-
ses of our people. Holding these views
it would be impossible for us to commend
any system of massing the Indians in
schools which hinder them from going-
out from the tribes into association and
competition with our other people. When
people thus engaged try to deceive all
concerned by alleging thatremote schools
give wrong education and that it is un-
healthy and dangerous for children to go
away from their particular climate, and
when they are continually hoodwinking
the parents of the children by telling
them that in placing them in the near-by
schools they can see their children often
and the children can be allowed to go
home often, we are compelled to remark.

The tribes are to stay or go, and schools
are the most potent factors for giving
equal ability to and distributing and
merging the Indians into the body politic,
or continuing them in tribal masses,
under endless and expensive supervision.

We have often called attention to
the failure of home schools to plant or
grow individuality or any desire for
American citizenship, as in the case of

the Five Civilized Tribes in the Indian
Territory, the Indians in New York
State, the Indians in Maine, the Indians

in North Carolina, in Michigan, Wiscon-
sin, and other places where home schools
have been working upon the tribes for
several generations.

Our experience tells us that properly
managed, Indian education ought at the
very least to so equip the present gener-
ation that the next generation would pass
entuely Irom underany need ol agency
or special Indian school supervision.
When it can be done, it ought to be done.
We say all these things without in any
way intending to impugn the motives, zeal
or ability of those working on contrary
lines. If our experiences were as limit-
ed as theirs and confined as exclusively
to the tribal school system or even to the
training school system near the agencies,
it is possible our views might be some-
what modified and similar to theirs.

If the home school educators had had
our experiences, we feel sure their views
would be the same as ours.

FOSTERING NATIVE CRAFTS.

Gettysburg, Pa., April 2, 1901
To the Editor of The Red Man and

Helper.

I enclose a clipping from New
York Tribune on “Fostering Native
Crafts” and would be glad to have it pub-
lished in your paper. It may interest
some of the young men just graduated
and suggest a revival of basket making.
Baskets are always needed and are always
gala_ble,and ,belginnin inasmall way with
usiness ability and patience, the” work
might grow to large size and yield good
profits. Yours Cordially,

A. G. McPherson, (Mrs. Edward.)

the

The Clipping.

“Two ways to help the Indians” and
“Some Indians of South Dakota” were
the topics of two papers of timely inter-
est which were read at the meeting of the
New York City Indian Association in the
Broadway Tabernacle yesterday morning.
The former,written by Mrs. F. N. Double-
day and read by Mrs. D. S. Pillsbury, dis-
cussed the pastand future possibilities of
the native Indian handicrafts.

“Americans,” said Mrs. Doubleday,
“send hundreds of thousands of dollars
yearly to Germany for hampers, scrap
baskets, clothes baskets, market baskets,
work baskets, fruit, flower, luncheon and
candy baskets—money which by every
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right should be earned by our needy,
capable American Indians. W hat power
to uplift them lies in the earning of such
a sum through one congenial industry
alone! Every woman’s exchange should
have a place devoted to the industries of
Indian women, which in no way suffer
by comparison with the work of their
white sisters.

All the Industries Not Lost.

“Happily all the Indian industries are
not hopelessby deteriorated or lost. The
Thlinkits and Navajos still make blan-
kets, however awful are those made by
the Navajos of Germantown wool color-
ed with aniline dyes. An old Navajo
rug, made of the fine, soft wool grown on
the tribes own sheep, sheared, carded
and colored with vegetable dyes in the
Indian’s home and woven so compactly
that it was rain proof, is known to-day
only to the collector, who gladly gives
$100 for it, while the modern rug is worth
scarcely five dollars. Even the Shah of
Persia forbids the use of aniline dyes, be-
cause he foresees that it would ruin the
rug making industry, upon which so
many of his people depend. Surely the
commercial as well as the artistic wisdom
of returning to these native methods could
be demonstrated to the Navajos. There
is no reason why our native weavers
should be wholly supplanted by Orientals.

“Jars made by the Pueblos are the most
decorative jardiniers for palms and other
house plants, and afford unspeakale re-
lief after the cheap, highly glazed wares
that are seen in the stores ad nauseam.
We need more Indian handiwork in our
conventional, inartistic houses.

Possibilities of Bead Work.

“Several tribes do bead work, not com-
Barable with the wonderful wampum em-
roidery on ancient pieces, perhaps, but
still excellent, beautiful, unique. Every
friend of the Indian will rejoice to hear
that the president of the Indian Indus-
tries League has justsecured an order to
the value of $700 from a Boston shoe house
for moccasins made by the Arapahoes and
Cheyennes on a new model which will it
white feet. Bead purses in jet and cut
steel, bead belts, bead bonnets and passe-
menterie for the woman of fashion the In-
dian might make as well as the French
woman. But of all uses bead work lends
itself best to ecclesiastical work, for com-
munion table cloths, stoles, bookmarks
and other altar furnishings. Certain re-
markably beautiful pieces already pro-
duced as labors of love by a poor Indian
convert for an Episcopal mission chapel
indicate a new line of development for
the bead work industry. It is certainly
as applicable to church uses as silk em-
broidery or stained glass.

“Their greatest industry of all, basket-
ry, is the most expressive vehicle of their
individuality,their most varied and inter-
Wi apeopIalh ADdyihe ot aaantabie
}can Ingigns,pwho maﬁ<e some ofthe finest
and most beautiful baskets in the world,
are starving at this very time. Properly
managed by their white friends, this in-
dustry alone should be a source of com-
fortable income to the Indians. The
Pirnas in Arizona on their reservation,
arid and unproductive since the white
man cut off their water supply, utilize
the scanty products to make a remark-
ably strong and decorative basket. The
Mo'kis use the yucca for their unique,
coiled basketry. Only one old woman in
Louisiana is now making the marvelous
double weave basket for which the Choc-
taws were famous. In Ore%on only two
Indian women are making baskets.” Only
three old women of the once famous
weavers of the Digger Indiansremain.”*

We have noted that for some time this
subject has had much attention from the
philanthropic friends of the Indian, and
have read anumber of interesting articles
putout by them. We have notrepublish-
ed or endorsed the plans for reasons that
seem to us most material.

Fostering native industries meausaddi-
tional reason for continuing in native
and tribal copg{itions. To our mind.

M do this
schemes and plan. r m k
are notin the bestinterests of the Indians
Tribal relations are detrimental to the
progress of the individual. Every en-
couragement to learn the industries of
civilization and t<acquire equal knowl-
edge and tiie courage to move out indi-
vidually should be given, so that the In-
dian man may not continue to be special
and limited, and so take the time an |
energies of the white man to look after
him. The Indian needs to be taught
those things thatwill bring him perma-
nent returns and of which he can not be
deprived.

We have been a patron of and encour-
aged Indian industries for a good many
years. Our investments in Navajo blank-
ets has amounted to hundreds of dollars.

.Atone time we paid seventy-five dollars
for one blanket,and we have paid twenty-
five dollars for one Indian basket. A
knowledge of the labor and skill expended
on these articles made these prices seem
reasonable at the time we purchased
them.

The real elementin the way of success
of these special industries is that which
rules in all our commercial affairs.
“Business is business.” At one time the
Navajoes made very wonderful blankets
and received extraordinary prices for
them. Among any of the Indian tribes
of the southwest thirty years ago a good
Navajo blanket brought a good horse or
sixty to eighty dollars in money. Then
the Navajo women took the wool from the
sheep, cleansed it, spun and colored it and
wove the blankets in their rude native
way. We have seen blankets so tightly
woven that being held up by the corners
and water jjoured into them, but very lit-
tle would pass through. The extraordi-
nary prices tempted business and soon
the traders procured coloring material
for them, and then the wool all spun and
colored was imported from Germantown,
and finally Navajo blankets were manu-
factured in places remote from Navajo
Indians by machinery and by other than
Navajoes. So we were compelled to con-
clude that it would be useless to under-
take to build up a special industry of this
kind among the Navajoes; not that we
would not be glad to see the Navajoes
continue the industry and gain from it if
possible not only a living, but a compe-
tency.

Twenty-three years ago we visited Nia-
gara Falls for the first time. Being in-
terested in Indians, as we passed around
the town we were glad to see such a large
quantity of Indian curios on sale at the
stores. On talking with the merchants
we gained the impression that it was a
great industry, producing considerable
revenue for the Indians, and felt pleased
notonly with this fact but also that there
was exceptional neatness and regularity
in all that we saw. Lnthe course of our
examination wo ran across a eouple of
Indian boys on the street who could
speak English. We asked them about
their people and where they lived, and
then remarked: “Your people must re-
ceive a large revenue from the manufac-
ture of these Indian things on sale here
in the stores,” which amused the boys.

They said: “Our people do not make
these things, nor do Indians anywhere
make them. They are made by white
women over in Canada and some are
made in Wales. Our people have not
made these things for quite a good many
years. The white people made them so
cheap we had to quit.”

We asked them how their people ob-
tained a living, and were told they farm-
ed and raised fruit. We asked if they
raised much fruit and were told, they
did raise a greatdeal. That there was
one Indian man who had raised that year
over a thousand barrels of apples. We
then again saw that modern business re-
sources would be at war with any spe-
cial paying industry that Indians might
engage in, and the better way was for
them to learn the regular industries of
the whites and take a place among the
whites as producers of ordinary supplies.

It is a well known fact that the fad for
old furniture and high prices for the
same has led to the manufacture of old
furniture. If any considerable market
for Indian baskets could be found, some
white man or white men would establish
a factory, use machinery and get white
people to manufacture and sell them as
Indian made.

W hite people would manage the basket
business, the blanketbusiness, the pottery
business, the curio business for the In-
dians. The temptation to make money
leads to imitation and deception, and
surely drives the Indians out of business.

Not wishing to endorse any movement
that would in any way foster Indianism
and hinder the breaking up of the tribe

and the development of the individual
into an able man and citizen, we cannot
endorse the native industry schemes

as hopeful of material and prolonged re-
sults.



Pan-on-tinted sitaM’p Correr.

Arbutus!

Blustery on Sunday for the new Easter
hats!

Mrs. Bennett has returned from Bucks
County.

The Athletic cage has been painted the
regulation gray.

Miss McArthur has been in Washing-
ton for a day or two.

The Spring message to the storm door
has been “Come off.”

Joseph LaChapelle,
home in Minnesota.

Master Richard Pratt has returned to
Ids home in Steelton.

There was snow on the mountains as
late as the 6th of April.

Miss Newcomer spent
friends at Shippensburg.

April weather thus far this month has
been more Marchy than Aprily.

Sarah Pierre isenjoying her new piano.
She has it in her cosey room in the hos-
pital.

Mr. W alters has more pressing engage-
ments than anyone around here, because
he is a tailor.

The Spring weather is thinning outour

hospital ranks. There are but few on the
disabled list.

We hope that our baseball twirlers
will be keyed up to the proper pitch to-
day and tomorrow.

The student body has had the benefit of

several earnest and forceful talks from
Colonel Pratt, this week.

has gone to his

Easter with

Miss Peter entertained last Thursday
night in honor of her sister, Miss;Eunice,
who has since gone to her home in Chi-
cago.

Mr. Gardner and his boys are cutting
down .some of the old and ugly land
marks to make room for the younger
members of the tree tribe.

The student body is perceptibly thin in
ranks since the last two big parties left
for country homes, and yet we have
enough left on the grounds fora big school
—538.

The weather last Saturday was any-
thing but *all bright.” Hence no game
with the College team from Myers-
town and it is the fourth time the rain has
interfered with playing them.

Four big farm horses have just been
purchased for the new school farm and
one for the near farm. The average
weight of these horses is nearly 1400
pounds. Two of them are dark iron gray,
two gray, one brown.

We are sorry to learn of the death of
Representative Cotter, of the State Legis-
lature,Harrisburg. He visitedthe school
on the Commencement occasion, and all
remember his excellent speech in favor of
the work being done at Carlisle.

Two exciting games of basketball were
played last Thursday night between the
Juniors and Seniors and Sophomores and
Freshmen. The former played first and
the Seniors scored two points to their op-
ponents naught. In the other game
neither side scored.

The Easter service on Sunday after-
noon was appropriate and pleasing. Miss
Moore played a beautiful Voluntary, the
choir sang well, Miss Richenda Pratt
sang in excellent voice, Holden’s Resur-
rection, and the sermon by Rev. Diffen-
derfer was in keeping with the occasion.
The floral decorations on the platform
were very fine, there having been hand-
some contributions from most of the
teachers.

John sometimes is disgusted, cause sis-
ter can’t be trusted, to faithfully perform
what she is told to do; but John must
not forget, that he was once the pet, and
once in while threw mamma dear in quite
an anxious stew, but now he is much old-
er, and willingly helps shoulder the cares
and anxious moments when sister makes
mistakes, and he’ll be her protector, and
never will neglect her, even if she many,

. many a little error makes.
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This is Arbor Day and a holiday.

The Band plays in Lancaster tomorrow
evening.

Mr. Charles Maxfield of Milroy, Pa.,
was a guest of Professor Bakeless on
Tuesday.

“Are you Lonesome?” first page, is the
way a young person of pluck manages to
pull through and succeed.

Students are now at work on essays
for the Indian School exhibit at Detroit.
Very little work is asked for.

A very pleasantnotice of Colonel Pratt's
visit to Huntsville, Alabama, appears in
the Daily Mercury, of that city

Mr. John Lindner kindly presented
the Normal Room with a beautiful fram-
ed picture of a hen and her little family
of chicks.

The number of pupils in the various
rooms is gradually decreasing, owing
to the Spring outing, but the work goes
on as earnestly as ever.

To-night Mr. Miller and Mr. Odell
visit the Invincibles; Miss Miles and
Miss Peter the Standards and Miss Pauli
and Miss Robertson the Susans.

An Easter visitor arrived in the Nor-
mal room on Monday. A beautiful moth
came out of its cocoon where it has been
sleeping all winter. The children were
delighted.

The Class of 1901 wrote a composite
article for the columns of one of the
Normal School publications of this State.
It was an exericise in connection with
their rhetoric work.

In one of the letters transmitting an-
swers to the Indian Tribe pri/.e puzzle
a person from Baltimore says, “Carlisle
Indians were FINE on Inauguration
Day.”—Officer, 6th Md. Regiment.

Master Hobart Cook has returned to
his school at Bustleton, near Philadel-
phia. Hobartis getting to be quite a lit-
tle printer, he having spent a part of each
day of his vacation in the printing-office.

Estelle Mishler,class 1901,has written to
friends that she arrived safely at home,
Spring Brook, Wisconsin. Her home
people were very glad to see her, and she
was glad to get there after so long a jour-
ney.

The Senior and Junior classes are well
started. The Juniors from the country
are doing well and, if they continue as
earnestly as they have begun, will make,
with a few exceptions,their class standing
by June.

On Tuesday and Wednesday, Mr. Odell
gave a talk before the school on “Canada
as a British Possession.” Last week
Professor Bakeless discussed the great
English literary and scientific lights of
the century.

One of the students in reading the copy
lor the proof-reader on the “Sense of Own-
ership,” last page, spoke out at the close,
in these words: “That is very true,”
showing that her eyes are fully opened to
things as they exist.

It might have a wholesome efleet if the
Chinese custom of committing suicide in
the failure to pay debts were in vogue in
this country. Our friends might then
not be so ready to borrow a dollar and for-
get to pay it back. This custom is allud-
ed to in Arthur Bonnicastle’s letter first
page.

The Indian Tribe Prize Puzzle has cre-
ated quite an interest, and the game has
been played with pleasure. The name of
the winner of the prize will be given next
week along with the answers. We keep
the offer open until the last moment be-
fore going to press on Thursday evening,
hence cannot in fairness give the answers
this week.

We learn through a private letter that
Assistant-Superintendent Campbell of
the Chemawa,Oregon,school has recently
moved into the cottage usually occupied
by the Superintendent, Superintendent
Potter retaining two or three rooms.
Miss Irene is the little housekeeper, and
takes great pleasure in managing home
affairs. The family are enjoying life at
Chemawa. The boys, Masters Donald
and Herbert are still attending College.

An Interesting Book by an Indian.

“The Middle Five” is a bright little
story of Indian Boys at School, and writ-
ten by an Indian, one of the Five. Its
author, Francis La Flesche, has been
known to the editor of the Redman ever
since he was a schoolboy. Mr. La
Flesche has been holding a responsible
position in the Indian Office. Washing-
ton, 1), C. for several years. He is an
Omaha Indian, and the purpose of his
story is to reveal tee true nature and
character of the Indian boy. All the
boys who appear in the story really lived.

The colored illustration as a frontis-
piece is from a painting by Angel De-
Cora, an Indian who is fast making an
enviable reputation for herself as an art-
ist. The cover of the book is unique,
showing prairie tepees in the fore-
ground. The publishers price of the book

is $1.26. We will sell il for $1.00. By
mail $1.08.
Thbe Band Music Appreciated.
The Carlisle Evening Volunteer lias

this to say of the playing of the Band in
the funeral procession of the late Samuel
Baker, National Guards Pennsylvania,
last Thursday:

The Indian Band demonstrated this
morning that it is fully capable to play
funeral music as well as concert selec-
tions. Under its matchless new leader,
Lieut. Joel B. Ettinger, it shows wonder-
ful improvements and the impressive
style in which “The Heroes of the Maine”
was rendered as the dirge for today’s
funeral would be difficult indeed to excel.
Mr. Ettinger is the personification of
grace in his directing and has the organ-
ization under perfect control.

Best Place After All

Joseph Schildt, who left us rather un-
ceremoniously some time ago, enlisted in
the Marine Corps. He has been to China
and the Philippine Islands, and was sur-
veyed in each place, (that is medically
examined.) He is now at the Naval
Hospital, Mare Island, California, and
writes that he is to be discharged on ac-
count of poor health. He says he is feel-
ing pretty well and wants to finish his
education. He is sorry that he left as he
did, for “ | have found out Carlisle is the
best place after all. 1 don’t mean as a
home, but as a foundation. While | was
at Carlisle | did not understand the good
it was doing for me.”

Easter Sunday School Service.

Our Sunday School had a very good
Easter program in Assembly Hall, which
was prettily decorated with potted plants
of different kinds, under Superintendent
Miss Cutter’s directions.

Alter the prayer, the verses read were
from the loth chapter of ist Corinthians.
Easter hymns by the pupils, an anthem
by the choir, and a piano solo by Ida
Wheelock were enjoyed by all.

A lesson on the resurrection from na-
ture was given by Lillian St. Cyr, Mary
Bruce and Katie Creager. Inez King
gave with good expression, a poem ap-
propriate to the occasion. a. M.

Invincible Officers.

1 he following new officers have been
elected by the Invincible Debating So-
ciety :

President, Arthur Sickles;

Vice-President, Joel Cornelius;

Secretary, Thomas M. W alker;
Treasurer, Joseph Trenxpe;

Reporter, Horton Elm; «
Sergeant-at-arms, Wilson Charles;
Critic, LumChesaw;

Assistant Critic, Vaughn Washburn.

Antonio Tapia, who graduated with
class 1901, writes to his friend Paul Segui,
that on his way to his home at Pojuaque,
New Mexico, he stopped at Santa Fe for
a lev days, but now he isat home and
down to work trimming his trees and fix-
ing up the orchard. It has been warm
and cold both, and the night before he
wrote there was snow. “My sister keeps
house for me, and | may stay this sum-
mer and work on my own place.”

The base-ball game between Albright
College and the Indians which was to
have been played last Saturday was post-
poned and the game will be played today
(Friday) on our field. Game will be
called at 8 P. M. and as this is the open-
ing game of the season, adm ;«sion will be
free to every one.

Tomorrow our team will go to Phila-
delphia and will play the University of
Pennsylvania in the opening game at
Franklin field. The Pennsylvania team
has play ed several games already and
will have the advantage of experi nee
and home grounds, but our team should
give them a hard tussle.

field
in-

State College will play on our
next Thursday and this should be an
teresting game; 26 cents admission.

Mr.H. L. Taylor, a prominent young
lawyer of Buffalo, will be here next week
to help Mr. Warner coach the baseball
boys. Mr. Taylor after leaving College
played on the National league teams of
Louisville and Baltimore for several
years, and probably knows as much about
baseball as any man in the country.

A training table for the baseball team
and some of the track team will probably
be started next week.

The track candidates are making im-
provement, but the cold weather and
rain has made it rather disagreeable
training. We have no stars this year,
and every one hasa chance by hard work
to secure a place on the team.

After time trials next Monday the six or
seven most promising relay runners will
be put at the training table.

Hawley Pierce>nd Mr. Warner were
having a contest in putting the 16 pound
shot last Monday and had reached their
limit when Kelly Lay came along and
beat their best mark by abouta foot on
his first trial. The distance was 35 ft., a
remarkable performance for a beginner.

Base ball ScheduleGor the Season.

April 12, Albright, at Carlisle,

13 University of Pennsylvania, at Phila.
18. State College, at Carlisle.
20, Dickinson, on Dickinson Field.
27, Mercersburg, at Mercersburg.

1, Lebanon Valley College, at Carlisle.
4. Columbia, at New York City.

8, Gettysburg, at Carlisle.
7 . 11 Gettysburg at Gettysburg.
” Susquehanna, at Carlisle.
Mercersburg. at Carlisle.
W ashington & Jefferson, at Carlisle.
Dickinson on our Field.

Albright, at Myerstown.
Princeton, at Princeton.

Fordham, at New York.

Cornell, at Buffalo.

Yale, at New Haven.

Harvard, at Cambridge.

Bucknell, at Lewlsburg,
Bloomsburg Normal at Bloomsburg.
Bloomsburg Normal at Carlisle.

May

June
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Standard Officers.

The following are the new officers for
the Standard Debating Society :

President, Samuel Miller;

Vice President, George Pradt;

Recording Secretary, Adam Johnson;

Corresponding Secretary, Allen Black-
chief;

Critic, Nelson Hare;

Assistant Critic, John Miller;

Editor, Healy Wolfe;

Treasurer, Walter Mathews;

Sergeant-at-arms, Bert Jacquez;

Manager of Music, .John Kimble.

California boys and girls h*we things
to brag upon thatwe Pennsylvanians can-
not touch. Think of such big trees as
are described in the Wawona Valley ar-
ticle last page.

The Puget Sound Indian Guide is anew
paper that has found its way to our desk.
It is neat and newsy, and published by
the Puyallup Training School, Tacoma,
W ashington.



THE SENSE OF OWNERSHIP.

There is no more direct, route to the un-
derstanding of the value of property than
that which comes from a sense of owner-
ship. We read with greater care and in-
terest, the book which we Pave bought
with money earned by us. We have, as a
rule, a somewhat lessened interest in the
one we have borrowed and we would care
still less for the opportunity to go to a pile
of Government books and use as we
choose, throwing back the halfworn ones
into the common pile. People do not read
the public documents issued after months
or years of careful and intelligent prep-
aration, simply because they cost noth-
ing.

In the Indian Schools there is no more
important task than the education of
pupils to an understanding of the value
and care of property.

There have been schools where the re-
verse was taught; where, on bathing day,
the child went to the common closet and
took the clothing which seemed nearest
his size and was in bestcondition, leaving
his neighbor to likewise take the best that
was left. Pupils sometimes have nocloth-
ing marked for them; own no clothing,
have no place of their own at table, no
beds of their own and no rooms of their
own to enjoy—and to keep clean.

An ideal condition for this form of ed-
ucation would be where the pupil must
do the work of keeping himself, his cloth-
ing and his premises clean, or where he
can easily see that the work for him which
can be better done by others is paid for
by him with other effort of his own. Any
arrangement of duties and responsibili-
ties which tends toward this condition is
a step in the desired direction.

In how many schools do the girls mend
their own clothing?

There are some places where they do:
are there still places where they do not?

Care of clothing can only be taught by
imposing the penalties for carelessness
which the good mother imposes in the
good home in whatever state of society.
Many dresses are torn because the dress
does not belong to the girl who wears it,
or because the chances are that some
other girl will have to mend it.

Lectures will not teach the care of prop-
erty.

Punishment, corporal or capital
not do it.

There is no way but Nature’s way and
that is that the pupil should, as nearly as
possible, earn what he gets and repair the
damage resulting from his own careless-
ness or accidents.—[The Oglala Light.

will

WAWONA VALLEY ANB BIO TREE.

“Wawona” inthe Indian dialect, means
big, prodigious, grand.

This name has been given to one of the
grandest and loveliest of valleys in the
great “Sierras.”

Its bald granite domes and massive
walls, over which cataracts dash and
tumble to the blue depts below, tower
3,009 feet above the valley.

The Merced group of mountains, the
source of the Merced river, whose snow-
capped peaks pierce the clouds, are a fit-
ting background to the “Forest Giants”
of the Mariposa grove at the base.

Wawona is the last resting place be-
fore entering the portals of the great Yo-
semite.

Only a few miles distant is one of Na-
ture’s grandest wonders, the Mariposa
Grove of Big Trees, and the ride of all
rides is the one leading to these trees.

On the way one can branch off and visit
the beautiful Chilgualna Falls, a spot as
picturesque as romantic.

These falls are remarkable for their
beauty. Instead offalling a sheer height,
the great volume of water dashes from
rock to rock, o’er leaps boulders, plunges
under, over, behind and before great ob-
stacles of the centuries.

As you approach the grove you cannot
fail to be impressed with the increasing
size of the trees.

They are growing larger, there are more
of these forest giants on either side, and
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as you ride along you will be struck witn
the gain in girth and the reach in height
that succeeds one wonder after another.

Four hundred and twenty-seven of
these trees stand together towering nearly
to the height of three hundred feet, and
and each measuring from twenty to thir-
ty feet in circumference.

It is only by comparison that one can
understand how far the Sequoia surpasses
in magnitude the works of man.

The highest structure in the United
States would be entirely lost to distant
view if set down among these trees.

On the stage road through the Mariposa
grove is the tree Wawona, bored and
burned to provide an aperture ten by
twelve feet, and yet there remains on
each side a wall of wood ten feet thick to
provide a support for the still living tree.
Through this opening are driven the
loaded stage coaches.

—[The Pacific Monthly.

TRIP ACCROSS THE MOUNTAINS.

It was my pleasure while being in the
Band last summer to take a trip across
the mountains’.

We started from Carlisle early in the
morning. It took six wagons from town
to take us over. We were going to play
for some kind of soldiers doings. We had
to walk most of the way as it was up hill,
and 1 tell you we did have fun that day.

Some of us got there before the rest,and
we didn’t know whether the rest would
come or not, so we got our dinner, and by
that time the rest had come, and the
horses looked as if they wouldn’t live to
get back.

On our way over we were singing and
howling as boys will, and we got there so
late that we couldn’t carry out our full
program, and we played around the street
till about five or six o’clock, and then we
started back.

I tell you it was exciting times all the
way back.

It soon got dark, and perhaps you know
how it feels to ride over mountains in the
dark. | stood in the door of the buss so
as to be ready to jump at any moment.

In some places the wagon ran on three
wheels only.

In one place we met a man with a
horse and wagon, and he wentto turn
out of the road and ran into a ditch.

Flis buggy was upset and the horse fell
down and some'of the boys not knowing
the ditch was there, jumped clear into
the ditch.

Then there was some struggling, and
after passing that man and wagon, we
came to another large hill, and in de-
scending the hill the driver let the horses
go pretty fast, and just before reaching
the bottom the wagon nearly upset by
something. Mosteverybody jumped out,
I don’t know how, because there were
side pieces all around the wagon, and a
cover on the top, but nevertheless the
wagon was empty in less.than a minute.

We got back hereabout eight o’clock
and then we had our supper.

The next day | was lame all over from
riding over those rough roads. Some-
times we would bound from one side of
the wagon to the otherside. | would ad-
vise you to walk over the mountains if
you don’t want to be bruised all over.

Samuel Brushej..
GIANT INDIANS.

Physically, the Onas of Terra del Fue-
go, are giants, says Dr. Frederick A.Cook
in his article on the Indians of that sec-
tion, which appeared in the Century Mag-
azine.

They are not, however, seven or eight
feet in height, he says, as the early ex-
plorers reported their neighbors' and
nearest relatives, the Patagonians, to be.
Their average height is close to six feet,a
few attain six feet and six inches and a
few are under six feet.

The women are not so tall, but they are
more corpulent.

There is perhaps no race in the world
with a more perfect physical develop-
ment than the Ona men.

This unique development is partly due

to the topography of their country and to
distribution of game, which makes long
marches constantly necessary.

The Ona men are certainly the greatest
cross-country runners on the American
continent.

The mental equipment of the Ona is by
no means equal to his splendid physical
development. He understands very well
the few arts of the chase which he finds
necessary to maintain a food supply.
His game in the past has been easily got-
ten; his needs have been few, which fact
accounts for the lack of inventive skill
portrayed in the instruments of the
chase.

The home life, the house, the cloth-
ing—everything portrays this lack of
progressive skill. Instead of the chil-
dren being well dressed and well cared
for, as is the rule among savage races
they are mostly naked, poorly fed, badly
trained and altogether neglected, not be-
cause ofa lack of paternal love, butbe
cause of the mental lethargy of the peo-
ple.

It is the same as to shelter and gar-
ments. They have abundant material to
make good tents and warm storm-proof
houses; but they simply bunch up a few
branches, and throw to windward a few
skins, and then shiver, complaining of
their miserable existence,

What she Needed, but what our Busy
Indian Girls Know Nothing About.

This from the Household shows up a
white girl’s trials that our Indian girls
may well smile at:

“l don’t know what to do about my
daughter Lucy,” said a perplexed mother,
who had come to an outspoken but Kkind-
ly old physician for advice. “She seems
so listless, and does not seem to have any
interest in life, and she’s so irritable at
times. | don’t think she has exercise
enough, and | wantto know what you
think about my sending her to a gym-
nasium or to dancing school. She’s tired
of her bicycle, and the lawn-tennis season
is past. What would you advise?”

“How old is she?” asked the doctor.

“Nearly nineteen.”

“Can she cook?”

“Oh, no; she knows nothing about
cooking.”

“Can she sweep?”

“No; the maid does all the sweeping.”'

“Does she take care of her own room,
and make her own bed?”

“No, 1 do that. Her room is next to
mine, and | have always attended to
that.”

“Does she have any part whatever in
the household duties?”

“No; J cannot say that she lias.”

“No duties, no responsibilities, no sense
of obligation, no part in the work to be
done in every household?”

“Well, no.”

“Then, madam,” said the doctor,frank-
lyi “your daughter has no need of a
gymnasium in which to expend her pent-
up energies. ldon’t wonder that she is
irritable and unhappy.”

“What would you advise?” asked the
mother, weakly.

“l would advise you to make her feel
that she has a part and place in your
home life; that its duties must be borne
by all of the members of the family in
common, and that she mustdo her part
toward contributing to the general com-
fort of the home. A girl of her age, with
no home duties, no responsibilities, no
interest in her home, needs more than a
gymnasium or a dancing-school to make
her healthful and happy.

Sixty Cents Plus Brains.

Millet bought a yard of common canvas
for one franc (twenty cents); he paid two
francs for a brush and some colors.

Upon this canvas he set his genius to
work and produced “The Angelus.”

His brain worked, and you see the re-
sult.

His brain took sixty cents"worth of raw
material and raised it in value to the sum
of $105,000.

Thatis what his picture, “The Angelus,”
sold for.—Exchange.
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Indian Boys Have not yet Reached
this Stage of Smartness.

It was in a school in Boston.

The class in Grammar had been study-
ing that two negatives make an affirma-
tive.

About that time one in the class asked
to go out.

“No,” said the teacher.

In a few moments he asked again.

“No,” again replied the teacher.

Then the boy gotup and started for the*
door.

“Go, back to your seat, sir.”

“Excuse me, sir. Butl thought two
negatives make an affirmative and | took
your two No’s fora Yes.”

Down in Texas another smart boy
lived.

The class was parsing a sentence.

“What is the imperative of the verb to
go?” was asked of the boy.

“1 don’t know.”

“GO!” shouted the teacher.

“Thank you, sir,” replied the boy and he
was a quarter of a mile down the road
before the teacher could catch his breath.

OF A LIGHTER VEIN.

“Your office is as hot as an oven,” said
a caller.
“Well, said the clerk, here is where |

make my daily bread, you know.

“Now, Edward, the best portions of the
fowl are for the guests; so what are you
going to say when | ask you what you
will have?”

“Just a few of the feathers, please.

First Boy.—“ Your father must be an
awful mean man. Him a shoemaker, ami
makin’you wear them old boots.”

Second Boy.—“He’s nothin’ to what
your father is. Him a dentist, and your
baby only got one tooth.”

“How do you pronounce ‘s-t-i-n-g-y’?”
asked the teacher of the dunce of the class.

The boy replied, “It depends a good
deal on whether the word refers to a per-
son or a hee.”

“Ma, we ain’t got com’ny, ’ave we?”

“No, Tommie.”

“Well, what makes you stick your lit-
tle finger out when you drink tea?”

Mks. Jones.—“Don’t trouble yourself
to see me to the door, Mrs. Smith.”

Mrs. Smith,—“No trouble. Quite a
pleasure, | assure you.

Enigma.

I am made of 14 letters.

In my 8, 11, 5coal is shipped.

A joke in words is my 14, 13, 3.

My 7, 2, lisan importantmember of the
human body.

My 9, Ib, 8, 12is not fat.

My 14, 4, 3, is thought by some to be
mightier than the sword.

My whole is a great general who visits
us nearly every Spring and is here now.

TERMS AND SPECIAL DIRECTIONS.

s a w_eekI?/
paper of four pages. Its subscription price In
Twenty-live centsS a year, payable in athouict®

New NabscrlptioiiH can commence atany time
during the year.
Payment for the Rkuman & Ueuckr, When sent
boy mall should be made by Post Office Money
rder, or by registered lettér, to insure safety In
transmission, but two-cent stamps In small
amounts are acceptable; and silver quarters.

Expirations.—Your subscription expires when
the Volume and Numberin left end of date line
1st page agree with the Volume and Number b
)é_our name on wrapper. The figures on the left

ide of number in parenthesis representthe year
or volume, the other figures the NUMBER of'this
issue, The Issue number is changed every week.
The Year number or Volume which the two left
figures make is changed only once a year. Fif-
ty-two numbers make a year or volume.

Kindly watch these numbers and renew a week
or two ahead so as to insure against loss of
copies.

WHEN TOIli RENEW please always state that
your subscription isa renewal. therwise we
might get){our name onthe gaIIeP/ twice. If you
do "not” get your paper_regularly aor promptly
glease notify us. We will supply "missing num-

ers free if ‘requested in time. “For clubs of five

or more. liberal reduction is made. Forarenew-
al or new subscription we send uost paid our old
Souvenir, containing 60 views of the school,
FREE. The new Souvenir, 25 cents cash; 30
cents by mail.

Address all business correspondence to
Miss M. Bubgkss, Supt. of Printing,
Indian School, Carlisle, Pa,



